
AT LOWER SARANAC
Fashion Penetrates Even This Love-

ly Wilderness

Proper Gowns for Hunting, Fish-

ing and Lounging.

ALSO 3MOUNTAIN CLIMBING

(COnyright. 1690, by the Bacheller Sy-ndiente.)
LOWER SARANAC, August 21, 18&6.

Sometimes In these green arches of the
woods I hear the mellow "'"clank! clank!"
of a ,cowbell, and am reminded of the cow-
bell wrhich Mrs. Frederick Gebhart slung
to her four-in-hand in Bar Harbor, just In
frolic, before I left that blase place.
Sometimes I see a figure rapidly ap-

proaching over a perfect road, wheel-
mounted, and reminding me of Newport
and the wider world less wild, until It
comes nearer and I see that It is-of all
things unexpected--a woods guide, slouch
hat on head, pipe in mouth, pack basket
and seventy pounds of camp kit on back,
pedaling serenely along, with a fryIng pan
handle sticking out over his shoulder.Or I hear the beat of hoofs and drum of
rolling coach wheels, and think of the car-
riage parade of Saratoga; or a white gown
with blue facings, glinting far through the
trees, giving a reminiscent flash of the
w hite breaking surf of blue ocean on the
Newport rocks; but when I see the men,
then of no place in the world save these
glorious woods could I be reminded. One
point the Adirondacks have of superiority
to all other American summer resorts;
during the last part, at least, of the sea-
son the men outnumber the women almost
three to one. It Is the paradise of the
daughters of Eve.

Men Who Stay.
Not the mere Saturday-to-M1onday fly-

aways, mind you, who leave five blue Mon-
days In their wake every week as they de-
part, but men who stay. And such men!
Here at the Saranac there is a considerable
colony of Invalids--has been since Robert
Louis Stevenson stayed here-but after the
15th of August they are all at once quiteoutnumbered by the big, manly fellows, in
fore-and-aft caps and yellow leggings and
belted blouses, with even more than the
usual masculine profusion of pockiets, who
come to chase the forest deer and "kill
them up," as Jaques puts It. Nowhere else
will you see so many fine men at once,
save on the Thames Just before regattaweek, before the crowd of 'Arries appearofathe scene.
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OFF FOR THE "DEER FLOAT."9

there are marvelous parasols with gemmed
handles and wildernesses of lace upon their
roofs. There are the new shoes, slightly
less pointed than of old, and hence, for the
average foot. really smaller In appearance.
The most delightful excuse for flirtation Is

lake trout fishing. Because If you catch one
he may weigh twenty pounds and make you
famous, and if you don't you must row very'
slowly across only the very deepest parts of
the lakes, with a very long line, letting the
book sink well to the bottom, where, In the
colder water, the big fellows lurk. And In
this slow progression eye can meet eye and-
The pickerel fishing on Round lake is said

to be very fine, too.
And then there is mountain climbing, Mt.

Ampersand being the favorite height from
this point, Its summit reached by a trail of
Inoclible hardships, but affordig one of
the loveliest views in the world, of the green
forest all around and Ampersand lake at
the foot.
Comes from cityward a bruit that tennis Is

new voted altogether slow and golf is su-
preme. Some of the young people here seem
not to have heard of It. h-
Big hats go with ordinary day gowns,

probably always will.
I wonmerif the young lady who was ad-

vised to fall in love will follow the prescrip-
tion? ELLEN OSBORN.

FLIRTATIONS I N STRATA

Summer Housea Now Built on the Pagoda
Pkl.

More Than One Story Needed In

These Days of Sentimental

Boarders.

The summer house, that rustic substitute
for the city conservatory, has assumed
larger proportions this year than ever be-
fore. It has always been lookad upon as
the rightful property of the young women
in the family-a- sort of outdoor parlor for
the entertainment of sentimental suitors.
If conservatories could talk, they could
tell us the nistory of many a romance in
the lives of high-born mrideais; but the air
would fatrly ring with passion. were the
walls of the summer house able to tell all
they bear. And there would be none of
that monotonous conventionality about the
stories which is supposed to be character-
istic of the city-born suitor. Nowadays
there would be a terrible jumble of aristo-
cratic declarations of adoration modified by
the influence of the surroundings, and the
simple love tales of the rustic swains who
come a courtin' to Maria Jane, or Sarah
Ann, after the season of summer visitors is
past.

The Old Summer House.
Indeed, this Is the trouble with the sum-

mer house as of old construct-d. It isn't
imade to accommodate as many people as

the exigencies of this season demand.
There are mor± people at the country
boarding houses and fewer at the fashion-
able hotels than ever before, beause every-
body, from the multi-millionaire lown, is
economizing, each in his own way, and in
general there is a higher social class at
each boarding house than last year, not
because the grade of the house itself has
gone up, but for the reason that each par-
ticular set has taken one step lower down.
Before the advent of the city boarder, the
young women of the family hadt no diffi-
culty in arranging for the occupancy of the
rustic parlor; they "tlook turns" and were
satisfied. But since the country has come
to be flooded annually with all sorts of
people from the cities, the young women
have been greatly hampered in the enter-
tamnment of their friends.
A few enterprising proprietors of country

boarding houses have dblved the problem
by building two or three vine-covered par-
lors at discreet distances from one another;
but this takes up a good deal of the space
which might otherwise be available for
tennis or croquet.

A New Departure.
The very newest thing in summer houses

has apjpeared at the top of one of the Cat-
skill mountains. It is four stories high, with
steps like a fire-escape leading up the side.
Otherwise it is built exactly like any one-
story house of simiar character. The top
floor has no roof, but only a picket railing,
and thus affords an excellent opportunity
for star-gazing in the evening, and for view-
ing the magnificent expanse of fertile fields
and wooded valleys in the daytime. The
top floor is also more exclusive, and is,
therefore, more popular. There is frequent-
ly a race for it immediateiy after supper,
and the couple that gets there first has pos-
session. The next take the third floor, and
so on. The house will thus accommodate
at least four couples, and very often, when
the case has not progressed too far, they
occupy the floors in fours or even sixes-
anwihthe addition of mandolins, andgtasad fresh, young voices, they make

the air ring with college songs or the popu-lar sirs that everybody Iearns nowadays
by sheer absorption. Thus the summer
house is made to take the place of the ver-
anda, and, having an exposure all around,
it is much breezier, and what recommends
it even to the older and less hilarious mem-
bers of the boarding house colony is the fact
that it leaves them In possession of the ver-
anda proper, with the noise and chatter of
the younger element removed to a distance
that lends enchantment to both sides.

Cotton Manufacture In Japan.
From the Edinburgh Scotaman,
The progress of the manufacture of cot-

ton goods in Japan has been such during
the past three years that it has ceased
to take any of the Indian yarn which Bom-
bay used to send it, to the average value
of the third of a million sterling every
year. Although the tax on cotton im-
ported into Japan was till recently asmuch as68 per cent on the value, the Japan-eee spinner worhs so long and so con-scientiouply i i -has qut jtanced
the Bomb ml owner, Unapl, how-
ever, he overworks child labor. But Japan
cannot supply its own raw ctton, and its
import frotn China has faild Accordin-
ly, a new trade has srung up in raw col-
ton from Bomabay, whis~increangn so
fast that western India is likely to do more
than recoup for the logs of the yarn trade,
The operatives In Japan work night andday In two shifts only, every man toiling
for eleven and a half hors, The mills
t'on out from SO to 40 per cent meore yarn
per spindle than those of Bombaandtbcue of Osaka declare dividends o abopat

SEASON IS WANING
Men Are Not So Scarce at the Sum-

mer Resorts.

HENCE DRESS PROBLIS PERPIE
Some Recent Notions of the Clever

Modistes.

TAFFETA A N D FEATHERS

(Copyright, 1896, by the Bacheller Syndleate.)
T LAST THE NEC-
essary men have ma-A terialized at the wo-
men's summer hotels
and the hop is at its
gayest. At Atlantic
City and other re-
sorts along the Jer-
s e y coast danc!ng
has not been popu-
lar. because it really
isn't Interesting for
the girls to dance
with one another all
the time, and the

men who go down from the city to the
"shore" to stay over Saturday and Sunday
prefer a promenade on the board walk to
even the maziest of waltzes.
But now is the very hour of indolence

for those who are away for their two
weeks' respite, and as the gentlemen find
plenty of leisura to cool off during the day,
they are willing to "join the dance" with a
compa'ly of such agreeable young ladies as
have been developed by' force of circum-
stances at the many watering places where
wom&a is so much In the ascendency. Per-
haps, after all, a woman's summer retreat
by the sad sea waves, or In the mountain
fastuesses and wildernesses, is productive
of some good, and man may take what
comfort he can from the reflection that he
rises in the estimation of the feminine re-
cluse in proportion to the extent of his ab-
sence.

An Unfortunate Mortal.
There is no unfortunate mortal so much

to be pitied as the one man who finds him-
self In a company of ladies when he is in
duty bound to play the "gallant" to all of
them. The ratio of 16 to I is probablysomewhat exaggerated, but it is not at all
unusual to see one Icne, lorn man with ahalf dozen ladies who make life a burdenfor him If he dares to pay more attentionto one than to the rest.
That state of affairs, however, does notoften outlast July, and row the overwork-ed martyr to the gentler sex finds his re-ward in the opportunity to devote his en-tire attention to the maid of whose amia-ble qualities he has had ample time tojudge.
At Newport gaiety began with the ap-pearance of the fleet of the New YorkYacht Club, and the subscription ball atthe Casino was planned with reference toit. Two elaborate weddings soon to takeplace will add much to the social excite-ment. That of Miss Gertrude Vanderbilt,evhich is set for next Tuesday, will doubt-less cmpensate for the lack of grandeurin her broth'er's nuptial ceremonies.

Old and New Gowns,
The Saturday night hops grow more and

more elaborate as the season gets old, forof what use Is a trunk full of summer
evening dresses after the calendar has gotaround to the oyster months again? Butthe girls are not merely wearing out theirold dresses. There must be new gownsfor the grand functions upon which the
very destiny of many a society belle de-
pends. Debutantes are especially inter-ested, for there are Impressions to be madeupon more than one notable, of whomperhaps the young Duke of Manchester Isthe most eligible. The Duchess of Man-chester, being an American woman herself,would be a much more desirable mother-in:law than one of the foreign ladlies of noblebirth whose propensities for disapproval ofAmerican manners and customs are oftenvery trying to the heiress whose moneymay save her noble liege from bankruptcy.A Paris importation which appeared forthe first time at a dinner given in honorof Miss Vanderbilt's approaching marriaghad a Louis XVI jacket, showing that theFrench still cling to their pet fashion. Thematerial was taffeta with pale purple pan-sies brocaded on a white ground. It wastrimmed with old lace, ribbon, purple satinand miniature buttons circled with jewels.The flaring collar and revers that suggestElizabeth more than Marie Antoinette, areof white embroidered taffeta, and turn 'backover a voluminous flounce of old lace thatnearly covers the front of the corsage, andpasses under the belt, forming tabs thatfall over the front of the skirt. Thebelt is merely a mauve satin ribbon con-vecting the sides of the jacket. Ribbonbows and lace flounces form epaulets overthe shoulder and compensate for the rathersmall sleeves,

Rose.
A real Marie Antoinette costume is theone trimmed with wreaths of roses aroundthe low decolletage. The skirt is of old rosetaffeta, and the waist, which Is little morethan a large flchu, is made of cream-col-ored mousselne de sol. The Marie An-toinette flchu has two flounces of mousse.-line, which cross at the waist and hang intabs like a saah at the back.This surplice is very much the fashionat present- and appears on all kinds ofcostumes. The street dress has its wraptibertyuapand lace crossed in frontleahchu wth one end faatened at theside with a large bow,The visiting gown of grenadine over silkbaa a surplice vest that crosses at the buatad then passes underneath the wide beltthat is another featuw of the iew gowns.This visiting gown asa skirt trimminwhich will doubtless be much worn nexfall. It has a graduated flounce that'eces nearly to the waist in the bacutnarrows to about twelve Inches 'nfront.
The bertha which was formerly sewedstraight around the decolletage isno

crqised in twoiC especially in the <ase of
street gowns.

New Ideas.
The bolero jte'ket is as ubiquitous as the

surplice 'trimfing, and with its jeweled
trimming is- decidedly oriental in appear-
ance. It is usj4 on evening gowns as well
as street c6st es and is made of the film-

atest of materals.
A white chiffon gown has this jacket ef- a

fect produced. chiffon and jeweled rib- t
bon. The chia is made over white satin. te
Two flounces compose the skirt. The bodice U
has bands of Srystal trimming running up ;and dowi front and back, and the decol- hletage has same crystal trimming
around the ede with a heading f chiffon. IN
The satin sleeves are covered with chif- w
fon embrolderedtyvith white in a leaf oat- -

tern, and headed with epaulets of plain ichiffon. The jacket is pointed and edged
with crystal trimming.
The sash is another favorite of the sea- P1

son, and*may be made of the same mate- in
rial as the dress. of satin or Dresden rib- tjbon, or of a gauze material imported es-
pecially for the purpose. The sash in the s

illustration is made of the latter material. s
It has a striped border of mauve and
white satin to match the indistinct pattern o
In the body of the sash. h
Ostrich feather collarettes are preferable n

to the dainty silk shawl that used to be f0
worn because while they protect the skin w
from draughts they do not rub off the ct
powder which some girls use to heighten a
the alabaster tint of their shapely shoul- n
ders. The colarettes have high, Eliza- b
bethan collars which give quite a majestic
apnearance to a tall girl and are not un- d
becoming to the damsel of short stature. 11
Empire fans are growing larger. The fj

little ones were of no sort of use. Neither 8
are the large ones, for that matter, but d
they look as if they might be, and the C
imagination goes a great way toward one's C
comfort if it Is only started in the right a
direction. t

HOUSEHOLD HINTS M

a,
d
EThere is the gravest danger for old or

young in drinking ice water in blistering p
weather, or in drinking too much water
whether it be iced or not. If a child wants
a drink of water it is going to have it or

howl, so if you could fix up some kind of
an acid drink that would quench thirst
you might possibly save yourself* the
trouble of caring for a sick child later on.
Weak, cold tea, slightly sweetened with
sugar, and acid with a slice or two of
lemon, kept in a pitche.r in the ice box, is
a good thirst quencher and is easily pre-
rared. A little tartaric acid may be used
in place of lemon in the tea, using a little
bugar. Acid phoeihates are excellent also.
The idea is to use but little in a large
quantity of water, and the child can drink
freely and not hurt itself. Very soon the
acid causes one to require less water.
For Insomnia you might try pounded ice

in the hot water bag and use it for a pil-
low. Rather a startiing idea, but it really
does help some people.
The first thing a woman ought to do when

she desigiis giving her first dinner after
marriage is to instruct her husband how
to serve. She should tell him that he is
not to heap the plates with potatoes and
tomatoes, beans, roast, gravy, dressing and
a lot of other things, as the average man
will do if he does the serving. A small
spoonful of each dish. or better still, a
reat helping of the meat, gravy and pota-
toes, and then give the guest the option of
taking the otherp on his plate. It is well to
have bmall dishes in which to serve juicy
or gravied vggetables if possible, but often
it isn't so, yQ it s better to let the guest
do his own iixing. The plate should no,
be so filled as .to give no opportunity of
cutting one's meat without shoving things w
off cn the tljblecloth. Then it sickens one
on a hot daVr, for instance, to have such a P
pile of stuff to *ade through or leave on le
one's plate. A

tiSensible mothers teach their daughttrs s(
from the tiime they are able to toddle to
pick up and&put away things, their toys, h
or the clothes they have just taken off,
the bits of work 'that litter the flour. When 0
the girls ati oYder they are taught to I
sweep and to dust. Then put to clearing e.
up the table' and washing dishes. Little
by little thEf' lear, naturally, and with- I
out -ufgitig, "to lie helpftfl ahd self-reliant. I
It doesm-not ithe "feast4nterfere with their f
rational enjoymert of childhood and youth,
yet lays the foundation for useful, helpful, s
happy womanhood. P
When fairly exhausted with heat, go to

s

the faucet and let the water run for a mo-
mfnt, then hold your wrists under the justream for five minutes, the water run-
nii!g on the inside of them close to the tc
palm, where the "pulse" is supposed to be.
It will cool you surprisingly. A cloth wet stin ice water and bound round your wrists
and one on the top of your head will pro- fc
duce a delicious sensation of coolness. Ia
Give the little baby a drink of water h

two or three times a day this hot weather.
Feed ice cold, slowly, from a teaspoon. n
Don't forget the flaxseed when you are

starting on your summer trip. It is in- P
valuable for any foreign substance that P
gets in the eye. M

gClover-blossom pillows are dainty con- I
ceptions for hammock or porch pillows. b
Pick the heads and let them dry in open
paper sacks, then fill the pillow tick with n
them till it is ready to burst, Cover with
brightly flowered chintz. ui
Don't fcol with "freckle" lotions.u

Freckles come of iron in the blood, which
the sun brIngs out. You might as well try
to plane a knot out of a log.-
Mothers, are you quite sure of the com-

Dlany your girls keep? Are the young men
they like best boys of good family and cor-
rect habits? Are they boys of moral stam-
ina, with ambitions to be somebody, honest
and honorable? Or do they swagger and
smoke and swear, use slang and profane
language? Are they "smart Alecs," or
quiet and courteous? You will' probably
save yourselves a good deal of heartache
and~your girls much sorrow and trouble i.f
you begin to supervise their compantons
quite early, and gently hut firmly refuse to
let them mingle with any but the best.
The mother who has not tried it can't

imagine how much comfort a picture scrap
book is to a restless child. Save all the in-
teresting pictures from the newspapers and
collect all the cards you can. Never let a
bi-ight, colored pictured be lost, Take
coarse, unibleached muslin for the leaves,
making a double page about the size of The
Star, folded opce. Hem the edges all
around. Put the pictures on with flour
paste, and iron them dry. They will not
come off then. Put the folded leaves to- s
gether, half-dozen in a bunch, and then c
with a long, strong darning needle and Y
strong twine fasten them together through n
and through. The child can scarcely wear
it out, and If you select your pictures care.. h
fully -It will become quite an educator. ?
Pretty colored cambric with pink edges il
makes a dainty book, but not a useful one,t
as it soon becomes soiled.
Don't let a young baby, one under six

months, or pvent older, stand on its feet if
it is not str, ng, ecause it works injury to
the spine ,OX tei'is to make the child bow- c
legged. Yo 'can correct a tendency to be s
bowlegged *~YPoothing and pressing a
baby's legs ilf'd dozen times a day. Press ii
the bow-in mssage, and by holding the Ii
leg firmly jtistt low the knee and above
the ankle anu beiding it back. Be easy but n
firm in the' at er, and the child will not b
notice it. 'pu' will save your bowlegged t
child much orcation in after years if t
you will bu do is- b
The small,jiougkeeper who has but her- p

self and hu band to cook for has no Idea
how much 'edter and nicer corn cakes
will taste msde di freshly ground or grated ~
corn. It is lhot a difficult process at thisq
season of the year. Use a large grater, sand select nice sound ears of corn that are r
well hardened. Sift the meal lightly, and ause as you Would old, well-bolted meal. It tiis much richer. b
Ammonia lo a' very nice cleaner, when d

things are greasy, or very much soiled, but~
remember the fumes are very bad for the a
eyes, destroy the sense of smell if long in- e
dulged in, and that a copious use of it will
simply ruin the hands. It is true of nearly a
all cleaning fluids, however, and to save
your hands you should carefully rInse~
them, and tfien rub well with some sImple
lotion to -counteract the effect of the alka-
line substance.
A fine soft old silk handkerchief is the b

very nicest thing to duat-the piano with.
Make a pretty little silk bag to keep it in, I
and hang close to the piano, where you can - f
ue it at will.

Teetotalers Wil Bolt.
Frm~ the Samerville Jounal.
One thing is certain-The B. & S. ticket~won't draw the temperance vote,

OVE-WHILE YOUWAIT 10

Womyright, 186 by the Bacheller Syndleate.)
Mr. Percival 8.Garden was a very, or at atast he felt he was, a very superfluous

an; albeit he had struggled desperately Of
id manfully to disprove his own convic-

nson.that point. He was standing near
.a marble group in the drawing room of hI

eMadison avenue home of the Olivers, a
a most intimate friends. It occurred to
m vaguely that the group might have
.en Cupid and Psyche. though the matter y
as not exactly essential to his reflectibns a
rather a shadow hovering about them, as
were a mental neutral tint. He was im- A

cediately occupied with the d-d (so he ex--essed it in the privacy of his mind) fool- t4hness of society, -and the deplorable frit- In
ring away of precious time, which these 'u

th!oarkling, vacuous bubbles of social diver- ir
on induce.
Garden was not a very popular member c
his set on account of a perilous faculty vi
had of avoiding these very amenities he di
w so mercilessly rated. He was to he ei
und at this reception-well, if the matter it
ere probed to the bottom, principally be- st
Luse he was rather fond of the Olivers; said Jack Oliver had reminded him he must of
At send a regret at the peril of a serious d<reach in their friendship, adding: H
"But I know you'll not be so cruel as to ut
Prive Mrs. Oliver of such an excellent at- n(
'action. Think of all the whispering over si
mos: 'That is the wonderful Mr. Garden. d(Lich a charming, darling fellow! Abhors o1
incing: does not believe in love as it is. worsiders society a suplunary purgatory.' h
ome, you'll not deprive Florence of such isjolly subject for discussion when things rireaten to drag." cNotwithstanding all this, Garden went to
le reception, and occasioned little com- ctent, or surprise even, except among his felost intimate friends, who alone were b
ware of his peculiarities, so nicely did heIsguise them. He was one of the busiest tcten in New York; that fact was patent. s
Now he touched the nose of Cupid or ftsyche (he was not precisely certain a

"Ij 110PE YOU DO NOT BELIEVE I C

hich) with his glasses, and, said he:
"There are times when even the fine pq
issivity of a marbole group is not the fli
ast desirable state. Had I the lamp of hi
laddin I should desire Instantly to be d4
ansformed Into a statue of-well, let me aI

e-" y

Some one plucked his sleeve. It was his p

astesr
"You remind me very much," said Mrs. n
liver, "of a statue I once saw of Achilles, w
think it was. Why this heroic abstract- s
it-ess?" is
Garden had not yet shaken off his em- y
arrassment when she put an end to itrettily, sparing him the additional con- d
ision of an explanation.
"Come, let us descend to things more e
ibstantial than dead heroes, if not less w
)etikal. I have a pleasant surprise in
ore for you." b
"Indeed!"
"Yes. Let me fetch you to an old friend t
ist retur.nd from over seas." h
Then when they were alone, said Garden 3
Alice Coates: t

"I can assure you I am heartily glad to
!e you again, Miss Coates." f
"You may cell me Alice, as you did be- a
ore I went abroad," said the petitecharm-
ig girl with whom Mrs. Oliver had left d
im, and then, mischievously, "though you r
ay not chuck me under the chin as you a
id then, because I am quite a young lady
aw, you see." a
"Dear me, yes, quite a young lady. Do d
au remember our chats; when we used to
2ke fun at the courtly old dames at your v
iother's affairs? I have never found con- Tenial company since you went abroad andar'e quite gone out of society entirely- y?ecome a kind of commercial ar.chorite." A
"How fortunate you are! But, then, you never really cared for society, did you?"
"No, indeed, nor did you. Are your ideas anchanged, Alice?"
"Well, in a way. I still think, as you amed to say, the world would be better off~
there were not this terrible trifling with t

recious time. Yet-and I know you wiliardon me-I am surprised to find you sin-

C

t

- t

"Mr. Garden, don't be so foolish.''
le. Is it possible there has been no one

barming enough to break through the-

es, I shall say it-pessimistic ice of your
B ture?"
"No one, indeed. But, though. I will not

e so vain as to say it is entirely, yet I

ill he bold enough ta say to my old con-

[lante, it has been largely due to the fact
iat 1 have not had the time to devote to
ive-making. And, you know, it takes a
reat deal of gadding about before a man

tay even evidence his affection slightly."
"Very true."
"Now, don't you think yourself that the
ynventional wooing is a very lainentable

tcrifice of time?"

"If the woman in me concludes, no; but
I persevere along strictly common sense

nmes, perhaps. yes."

"How charming you are! Jove! you have

at changed a jot, Alice, since your hair

as been turned up and you have donned
me harness of social slavery. But, to con-
nue our subject: I honestly think this

usiness of love and marriage might be ex-
edited, for instance, in the commercial s

ay. A man comes into my office with a t

roposition thsat is almost as, important to

le as a marriage, for it affects my life af- t

icirs very radically. I might even say it is

uite a3 important as marriage, for it is e
imetimes irrevocable, while with mar- e
age there is always the divorce court. I
ould like to give a year's serious thought
his proposition, but it cannot reasonably f

a done. He wants an answer that same t

sy, immediately, if possible. True, I take, i
cy half an hour or an hour to turn the dl
:atter over in my mind, and view it in i

very light. As a rule, in that length of g
me I am come at a satisfactory conclu- t
on. Now, if I could but find a woman to i,
homn I might say: 'Here, let us expedite I
atters; let us get this preliminary busi- a

ess of lore making over with immediately 1
nd come to the point without further t

1lo-' " t
"How unique!" interrupted Miss Coates, a

eamning. 1

"Of course, it should be some one with a
'homn one is rather well acquainted-gs, I
Ir instance, you and I-" c

"Mr. Garden!I"
"There, there; you see, heresy will crop <uat even in an old adherent! Let me aon- t

nue. I take out my watch this way and ,
my: 'It is just 10 o'clock now, Alice. I love I
ou ver dearly! Will you marry me to- I

ight, riht away?" a

'*How -charmingly ridiclous!"
That's right. So it is, perhapm, ridieu- fu, -and I shall have to turn in again on a
V POo O lonely ou-no ome under- <
ands'N - -I
"Bu,- M dear friend, am I to believe 4
lur, theories carry you seriously C
far in that?" 8
"I am profoundly in earnest. My affairs
business are so absorbing that I can-

dly can give na time to love-making." t
"Then you deserve never to get a wife, I

you cannot sacrince your business for .
r. Why, love-makng is the best part of P

woman's life!"
"Enough! I had expected to find in you.nof a firm believer in my theories, at
ast.a strong sympathizer. That settles it' I
iu are the last straw. I shall never
arry!"
Now here a very singular thing occurred.
lice, of course, might have turned the 3
*nversaticn into other channels; reiints-rees of old times; expericnces in the in-
rval which had elapsed since last they
et, an hundred and one other diverting
Ibjects might have been introauced and
at would have been the end of it; but,
stead. she fell Into a meditative mood.
.ndering upon the subject at hand, fas-
raated by its very brilliant, though ob-
ously absurd, novelty. She could not
emiss It from her mind, nor could she
er tell what had held her so potently In
;spell. It came to her gradually that

ich an erratic harangue from any' one
ve Percy Garden would have been simply
fensive. But he had been ever such a
,&r old friend-and such a character! C
ow sad and lonely he must be with busi-
as alone to occupy him! See his face
w so drawn and worried! No one under- -

cod him! To the world he was an un-'sirable crank, an Iconoclast, a cynic, an
fensive pessimist. She understood him
ell, for there was rebellion In her own
)art against many of the foibles and fool-
h things of life. And yet could he be
,ally serious In this last remarkable ec-
ntriclty? She would probe him further. I
(Garden observed that this cogitation oc- I
ipied exactly three minutes. Time, he
It. would be an Important factor In the
Lsiness at hand.)
"Well, supposing, Mr. Percy (I am going I
call you Mr. Percy as in the old times),apposing, then, I should say in the rustic

tshion: 'I love you also very dearly. I a
rn willing.'"

t

s

iC

OULD HAVE BEEN SO ABStRD."

Though she tried to say this with equi- I
)Ise and admirable insipidity, her face
Ished in spite of her efforts, and hereart throbbed with much violence. Gar-
n notked the blush and slight agitation
id became himself very much excitc-d:
t with every evident outward com-
acency.
"Good!" said he. "I should say: 'And
)w, If you will excuse me. I shall speak
ith your father. He is here. I under-
and.'" Then, taking out his watch, "It
now fifteen minutes of ten. Where is

3ur father?"
"I think he Is-" and never until her
ving day shall she understand how these
ords escaped her with such perfect in-
msequence-"I think he Is in the library
ith Mr Oliver."
Garden arose, and putting the watch
ick into his pocket made as to go away.
Miss Coates caught hlt sleeve. She ws
'embling, and the smiles had died out of
er face. Said she: "Oh, Percy!-I mean[r. (arden-don't be so foolish! He will
link you are insane."
lie drew the sleeve away gently. "Be car( -

Al. Alice," said he. "We are attractingttention. Don't make a scene."
The next moment he was gone, and in aaze of excitement and confusion Alice hur-
ed to the conservatory and dashed inmong the palms.
When Garden stalked Into the library, bold
5 you please, he found Alice's father and
ack Oliver smoking and chatting listlessly.
The first thing he did was to whip out his
atch and po-se it in the palm of his hand.
hen said he:
"Major Coates. I have just proposed to
our dateghter and she has accepted me..re you willing we should be married to-ight?"
The cigar fell from the lips of the majorrnd he looked In blank amazement first uponIIs interrogator ,then upon Oliver with a1
light questioning aspect In the last glance.
'liver burst out a-laughing, and the major
,rned again to Garden, helplessly, and said:1
"Percy, my boy, have youa lost your
snses ?"
"True," the other answered, drawing a
hair up to the table, this requires some I
Kplanation and justifiable waste of time, I
oisn't It?"
Then he went into every detail of the con-.
ersation between himself and Alice, as wellC
B exploiting, incidentally~many of his viewsf life which bore directly, and some even I
'hich had no bearing at all, upon the sub- I
act at present-of vital interest. Then, after
e had finished, he took out his watch im-
atlently to note the time that had been
raus recklessly expended in the recital.
"Gad," said Coates, looking across to
liver. "There's considerable sound sense1what he says."1
"Now, this Is my plan." continued Garden'.There Is a clergyman here. Dr. Van Every.ee how beautifully ev'erything fits! Oliver
ere has power to issue marriage licenses,
nd as for witnesses, that need not be men-
loned with such a houseful."
"But Alice?" said the major. "I cannot
elleve she is a party to such wild plans!"
"Oh, yes, I know she will b.e agreeable!"
niswered Garden. "She has said so."

Will yeu mawy ane tomight-gight

awayf"
"Yet I am sure she shall have changed her1

jind by this time. She has had time to

tink it over collectively. I'll go find her."
"No," put in Oliver, risn."e'edlaat for you." sn."emed
Garden had placed his fob upon the table

nd playing a tattoo with his fingers tomor-
u~sly on the crystal of the watch, he said:

"I'll give you just three minutes, Jack."Now the major looked Garden over care-
ially and the other returned his scrutiny

-ith signal seriousness, much as he might

ave looked out of an earnest commercial1

isputation upon another business man

4th whom he was discussing some fine

oint in mercantile ethics. It occurred to

Lae major In a fumblng, bewildering fash-mn that this was a state of affairs of which

o had often sanguinely dreamed--bjut
ever, Heaven, no! never with such un-

eardI of predpitancy. Garden was even
hen exceptionally wealthy, and with his

Ireless devotion to money getting no man
aight estima~te what would be the end.
EIs own (the major's) afair's were in a

mther precadious condition, although few
new of It. And, indeed, he had closed the

ity house, sold the country place and sent
dice off for a protracted visit with his de-

eased wife's relations ist E~ngland, in order

hat ha might get a breathin apace in

hich, if possible, to retrieve hsdeclining

ortunes. He had always had Garden In

is mind's eye for Alice; for he had alwaysAmtired te flo'etaner.ai.. qua..tes.

T.en the c ri had always estetaMined aoudnem for Garden, lkiag upe Mm
ince clildkhood, with the mamutate. and
onradence of a brothu-for she had ao
rother herself. The major had cersamy
xpected they would marry in m11me1ts Of
xaltation; but what aonasse, to think of
uch a proceeding! What would the wOrse
ar?
At tal period of his relections Oliver is-
urned with Alice upon one arm and hisrife upon the other. Jack himself was
miling blandly. Mrs. Olver evomingly<-mewhat amused, but Aoe was a picture,f lovellest Indignation.She addressed herself frst to the major:"My dear father. I hope you do rot be-
eve I could have been so absurd.""H'mr" sa'd the major. in which utter- -

nee there hovered the very ghost of annflection of disappointment. "I thought
ou did not consent, certainly. How couldthink otherwise? But that fact does notefect upon Percy's theories. I thtnk they
re very admirable."
Garden thrust lita fob into his pocket.
"Oh, dear!" Paid he. "I see one has to+ conventional. It is part of the primnr-eal curse!"
This remark of Garden's seemed to havehe tffect of dispersing the little party;erhaps on account of its embarrassingathos. Again. it may have been a con-
piracy, or merely a desire to avoid the
cene which Alice's cold. Impersonal glance .

oward Percy very surely indicated. Her
yes were upon the carpet when the otheros
tole quietly out She seemed gatheringrom its dim scarlet flowers the secret firts
f her scorn, under which Garden must
resently wince. When at length she
,oked up and found the others were gone
-a, save Percy-a singular look of help-sesness came into her eyes. Instinctivelyit must have bwen) they sought Gar .n.
le was still sitting with his face btusled In
is hands. "Well." she said to herself.'how lonely he must be. after all!"
Just then Garden looked up.The action was fatally exact. A momentater, a moment sooner, and all might hav-
een different perhaps. Garden seem-d
onscious of its fateful opportuneness, nor
ran he slow to take advantage of it. Hur-
yng over to Alice. he caught her hands
mpulsively. while she was still In thatlawn-like thrall when a woman's mysticelf is revealed to her for the first time ab)-
olutely.
"Oh." said she. daaedly, drawing away
rom him. "You were not in earnest.Percy?'
"No. perhaps not. Alice: but what mat-
ers it? We have but taken time by theorelock. haven't we, dearest?"
The rest is conventional. It wa the old,'ld story, and Percy's pseudo-commercial
ompact was sealed after a fashion thatoay be traced back to the begirming ofhings. JOSEPH NEVIN LjVLE.

4EWPORT ON THE WANE

Im est of Wealth Powes a eavy Handi-
Caip.

"alp Shots at Noted Leaders et

Society as. They Relaa by
the Sea.

1-1al f'rresende.ne of Tw Evrning Stir.
OCEAN HOUSE, Newport, Aug. 241, lwm.
Newport, the imaginative lkture of thetreat beyond, with Its mnsions not of:old,but of grandeur, comb-ined with nat-itral endownents, escapes being perfect
r.ly by the power exercised by wealth andi
he broken family ties. The glory of New-
ort, gauged by past seasons, is on th*
vane. Chauncey Depew on a recent vi.sit
aid: "There have been many things to +e-
,re a the season this year. And, so far as
can see, the season is a dull one. Ther-.re a few bills and other social affaIrs, bout
he gayety which characterized the past is1o more. This, I believe." he continue.
'is largely due to the depression in busi-iss circles."
The animated talk "s of the future. Th,'resence of Mr. Harry Payne Whitney. who
vil wed Gertrude Vanderbilt on the :.ith.
s a source of pleasant cjmmtnt. Miss.at.derbilt is one of the most richly en-
ow.ed women in America.
The Breakers, situated on the lIffs. wah

to magnificent expanse of ocean view, is
ver a source of interest to strangers. It
s even more so now, as Mr. 4'orneli.
'anderbilt lounges In an easy chair. with
oilowed back, and grows stronger with the
,reathing of the salt air. He is houriy en-
crtalned 1-y some of the bousiness men who
un over to watch his progress in health.
'he estate. with its commanding views, is-eing interestedly discussed this season.
Mrs. Hugh Paget is disappointing th- peo-le of Newport, who expected entertain-
rents on a larger scale witS the adiition
if the fine ball rooms in this season's cot-
age.
The Brices have already embarked on the
;ay world. Their recent muricale was not
milke simila- affairs given in Washing-
<n. Miss Kate Brice Is one of the p-opulariancers at the Casino; also Miss Clapp of
Vashington. A curious incident hatlene.1
ast Monday at the Casino. Several fair
naidens whose faces and not their papas'
,old served as their fortunes attemited to
oin in the dance. Hardly had they taken
heir places before there was a dlvid;ng
Ine drawn. They were left to decid"
vhether to leave or make themselves cor-
picuous by having the floor to themelt-es.
is hardly necessary' to add that they has-

ened to conceal crimson faces back of
losed doors. Such is Newport and the in-
luence of the gold question in the feminine
ucrld.

The Right Hon. O'Beirne of the Ptritlsh
mbassy is here for the season. Count Mi.
le Meek and his beautiful wife of the
tussian legation are enjoying a short stay
n Newport.
Senator Chandler of New H-ampshire.who
mas been here at the Ocean House, Is now
n the Dolphin with Secretary Herb~ert.
The yacht being built for Tony l'orexel
n Clyde, Scotland. will be christ ined Mar-
ruerite, and in its elegance will be a mcd-
rn palace. Already pians are made for
he cruise.
Miss May Van Alen was presented to the
ocial world at a hail given at :he Eng!ish
astle. "Wakehurst," Tuesday. Missc Van
Len has only lately returned frvn ab~rnaI.
rhere she has beeen pursuing h--r studies
n Italy. While a girt of wealth, she is not
lhe typical pampered child of fortimne. IShe
a medium height, with a tigure in-lirat-
ng health, rather than beauty of (oulnel.
ler golden hair Is worn low and brushed
tway from her forehead. H-r ro.:nded-
ace glows with health and her sp~arklmng
'rown eyes are expressive. With the added
harm of millions this heIress will not long
*emain in the eligible field. The Van Alen

etate is opposite that of the CornelIus

l'anderhilts. A high stone wall gives It an

.ir of English seclusion.
Miss Josephine Brooks, who makes her

lehut Saturday. Is a beautifuil young wo-

ian. She is blesscd not only by mill'ons
n her mother's side, but by wealth which
he will receive from the Higgl~tses.
Young Alfred Vanderbilt pass--d1 here the
ther day on horseback. He wore Engibth
Cots and a light mixed coat and trous-
ra. He is not strikingly unlik-- other men
.t nineteen, with slight phy-ique, even

bough the supposed heir of the vast Van-
lerbilt estates.

Mrs. Potter Palmer called at the hotel
esterday. Her delicate beaty was en-~
anced by a gown of faint llac-shadel

Ilk, the bodice trimmed wIth I 'uches

ace across the shoulders. Pink roses

odded on her broad straw hat, which was
timo adorned with clusters of is-as. She

ras accompanied by Miss Julia Grant,
laughter of Fred. Grant, who, with IMiss

EIctoria Sartoria, Is a guest for the season.
lisa Grant is a tall brunette and dress-s
rith a pronounced individual taste.
Mr. George Alfred Townsend is at the

)cean House. He is hard at work during
he day, but in the evenings may h~e seen
uxuriating in the breeses from the sea.

Hard Ttmsea ue the Farma.
'rm the New Te Herald.
Farmer Reaper-"He-ilo, Waters! Fine
reather thlis.
Waters (the dairyman)-"Yes, v'ery fine:

put if we don't have some rain pretty soon

don't know what I shall do for milk."

A Twrentieth Century Babe,
'om the Fliegemde Blatter.


